No joy enjoys that man that many makes.

Then, Soul! to thy first pitch work up again;

Know that all lines which circles do contain,

For once that they the centre touch, do touch

Twice the circumference; and be thou such;

Double on heav'n thy thoughts on earth employ'd;

All will not serve; only who have enjoy3d

The sight of God in fulness can think it;

For it both the object and the wit,

This is essential joy, where neither he

Can suffer'diminution nor we;

*Tis such a full and such a filling good,

Had th'angels once look'd on him, they had stood.

To fill the place of one of them, or more,

She whom we celebrate is gone before;

She, who had here so much essential joy,

As no chance could distract, much less destroy;

Who with God's presence was acquainted so,

(Hearing and speaking to him) as to know

His face in any natural stone or tree,

Better than -when in images they be;

Who kept, by diligent devotion,

God's image in such reparation

Within her heart, that what decay was grbwn